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THIS COULD BE A PORTRAIT OUT OF ANCIENT 
TIMES , THE ARAGIAN NIGHTS OR THE 

LEGEND 'OF KING ARTHUR... A LANDSCAPE 
FROM MANKIND'S PAST. BUT IT IS NOT--IT 
13 A VISION OF MANKINDS FUTURE 


ENPLESS EONS AGO, MAN 
QNASED hie Cie TO GET HERE FROM MY OWN 
POLLUTED THE SEAS, ANDTHE | LAN®,I HAD TO CLIMB A 
CREATURES OF THE SEA DIED. | RANGE OF MOUNTAINS, 
Oe DESTGOVED. CROSS THE WIDE CRATER 
THe PORESTELAND THE WHERE NOTHING GROWS 
CREATURES ‘OF THE FOREST 
DIED AS WELL. AND THEN-- 


DESTRUCTION, MAN VERY 
NEARLY PESTROYED. 
HIMSELF... 


WAY THROUGH. A 
MIGHTY; FOREST / 
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BUT LiKE ALL THE UNKILLABLE VERMIN ON THIS RAVAGEP PLANET, MAN CAME BACK FROM 

THE BRINK OF ANNIHILATION. HE CAME BACK BECAUSE HE WAS CUNNING, ANG. Lara ae HE 
WS tte 


TOOK A SPECIAL JOY /N KILLING. SO THIG/GA SAGA OF THE DISTANT FUTURE. T) 


(HY, THEN, 

A THS LANP 
SEEM aes 
FAMILIAR @ 


ae Ty (A HA! WE'VE 
SUDDENLY... i t 
LE 


lal 
FLUSHED THE QUAIL, 
ALL RIGHT! 


iy 


SAVE Binh hs ¢ FOR THE SUCCULENT WENCH? 
AN OL? BU = THIS IS FIT ONLY FOR LIGE 


LIK! 
AG A TARGET. 


I CAN KILL TWO FROM 
BEHIND BEFORE THEY 
SEE ME. BUT THE REST 
7 
A FIGHTER: 


re: 


: | SK e 
Se 
7: 
RAMI 


ad 


WH-WHO 4$ THIS MADMAN? 75 
WH-WHY DOES HE ATTACK us )/ BE MU6T BE A FILTHY 
) WIL . , 


ime, ya i 


IT15 A GOOD THING I SLEWA Heaps 1S fo Ma tard mevicine i 
DEER THIS MORNING AND ‘S THE HEART. 


ATE ITS BLOOUY MEART. . Soran Pate “KILLED DEER! 


SeUtS BIRTHMARK ON HIS Rt pa 
ILO as Wary Ea BE HIME I- I INLY 
'SN'T SEE ME... MAYBE 
CEN SLi away? 


THANK YOU FOR SAV// ms 5) “ TONLY KNOW THATL HAVE TRAVELED 
ME! YOU NusT BE A ” ¥ | | Aa ANC yeaRN FoR COMPANION- 
REBEL TOO! SHIP! 50 T 


THE REBELS THAT IS WHY HE DIEDRUNNING AS A THEN YOUR FATHER 
COWARD Sins CMATTO. WASA FOOLS 


I BEG YOUR PARDON FOR THIS TELL US 
RUDE INTRUSION, YOUR MAJESTIES, YOUR NEWS, 
BUT I BRING YOU NEWS OF MARCUS / 
" GREAT URGENCY’ J 


“HE HAS METURNED, SIRE! H-HE ATTACKED MY 
WHILE WE WERE ON PATROL! ONLY I 
ESCAPEC Alive’! »: 


AND YOU SAY IT WAS AIAAZ 
WHAT MAKES YOU SO SURE 


WHOM &£66 HAVE You 
\ TOLP THESE THINGS, 
marcus? 


\as] 


\) ARRGGGH! 


hy 


wi 


A 
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HE HAG THE B/RTHMARK, X 
YOUR MAJESTY! O-ON HIS 
GA SOM OER! T SAW IT WITH 
MY OWN EYES! 4 


es 


ARE YOU TELLING LIS THAT ONE: 

LONE FIGHTER ATTACKED 

AND SLAUGHTERED AN 
ENTIRE AATROL UNITE 


y-Yes 
YOUR 
HIGHNE6S! 


BUT NOW HE RIDES A 

HORNED S&AST AND 
CALLS HIMSELF /ROW-, 
JAW! ANP HIS FACE » 
YOUR HIGHNESS ! Hens 


», Foot! 
THE INFORMATION 
WILL O#B WITH 
You! 


SUMMON THE ape apa OF THE GUARD? THIS 
(RONTAW MUS: APPR ee ee 
WE CAN ASCERTAIN IF MARCUS W. 
RIGHT ABOUT THE gierte 
MARK f 


lODAY ! ER A SACK 
GOLD. cons TO THE LINIT 4 
ninth HENOS 


THAT esa 


AT FIRST I... I THOUGHT BUT NOW YOU FING OUT THAT 
I WOULD. HATE Brine YOU DO NOT MIND SOMuUCH! 


HERE wee 12 oie YOU ARE ies LIKE ALL 


TAM a. 
ROBBER 
FIERCE FIGHTE 


eS 5oN OF 
/ HE 
IMO 


ew 
eich om PANY, 
ENEMIE: 


L:IT'S YOUR L WATCHED you 
FACE, ! 
THOUGHT-- 


KNOW! 
SINC THE 3 
iE ME! 


1 KNOW WOTHING OF MY MOTHER ! 
‘AND THE 


‘eSer THE GREAT CRAT! 
HERE NOTHING GROWS 


WHT 


yy 4h Wy) 
KN 
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- “<i 
STUPID LAMB! GET BACK 
10 THE FLOCK WITH YOUR 
BROTHERS AND SISTERS!” AN 


(F THE MASTER FINDS ME ONE 
LAMB SHORT WHEN I RETURN 
THE FLOCK TONIGHT-- 


SOON IT WILL BE TI Y 
AND THi 


E TIME HEY! WHERE DO 
ti IE SHEEP. — YOU THINK YOURE 
EN-- GOING, LITTLE 


‘COME BACK HERE, YOULITTLE MONKEY! 
DON'T GO IN THERES ¢ 


> 7 FT 


THIS URCHIN HAS SEEN 
US HERE? I WILL HAVE 
TO SLIT HIS THROAT! 7 


YOU 
WE ARE HERE! BETTER HE y ROMISE TO, . « 
DIES THAN YOU ANDI? WOULD YOu! 4 CRET, AND 
TELL NO ONE YOU'VE SEEN 
US HERE? 


CHILD OR WOT, HE KNOWS THAT fete WE LET YOU GO, 00 


IRONJAW, PLEASE! YOU SEE..THE 
BOY'S PROMISED! DON'T HURT 
HIM! LET HIMGO? 


2 del ee 

pp | A 

aN 
AN 

TA MAN WITH AN IzON | | Sere Teen WHEE DIP YOU 

aA | | Ree ae 


Y-YES, SIR! I 


LOOKS OF 
UHAPA 4 JAW GRABGEDME/ 
FLOCK TO TENP! He 


a. A) W \ 


JAW) 


Gil 
ny 


THERE'S ‘ 
A WOMAN ‘SIDE 


y Out: a 
THERE TOO, IRONTAW/ HE SMELLS DANGER! 
é THERE ARE A FEW Cop- WHAT'S 
PER COINS IN IT FOR 
Sp you! 


BIND HIM QUICKLY, 
SOLDIERS? TOMOR- 
ROW HE SHALL 
SERVE AS BLOopy 


/7 FOR THE 
KING'S HUNGRIEST 
BEARS? 


1-1T MUST HAVE BEEN THE ~~) IT 16 NOT YOUR FAULT! ITIS MINE?! THE _}) 
Pisoaay BOY WHO TOLD! FIGHTER DIES YOUNG WHO HEEDS THE 
IM SORRY, IRONTAW! : COUNSEL OF WOMEN! 


IN YOU GO,S4uT! jemoeeoy, 
WE FEED YOU TO THE BEARS. 


AND THIS IS YOUe NEW HOME, IRON FACE! 

BUT HAVE NOFEAR ! I AM CONFIDENT YOU 

WILL NOT HAVE TO ENDURE THE ACCOMO- 
DATIONS ZONG! 


We HAVE ARTURE' (RED THE FUGITIVE invA 
THE east Me Di rg Ay pent HIM 1 HE, UH, INTRA 
INGEON THAT: Hee ey ¥ ZO WITH HIM 


A SHORT Ea, KNOW IT 15 2ATE, YOUR HIGHNESS/ BUT L IN THE CNS: I pay WANT 
rea. fe} Te HIS MAN? 


DO YOU REALLY THINK IT |S HE? DO yOu Y) IE KNOW IT SEEMS IMPOSSIBLE! BUT 
Rexity THINK THIS MAN WITH THE IRONJAW } You HEARD THE SOLDIER ana D 
IG MY SOA , AND Bsa BROTHER? TODAY! YOU HEARD HIM SAY THIS: 

Una) er pnp ROYAL 


AND REST ASSURED THAT ONCE I bale vi 


SATISFIED My CURIOSITY, I WILL OEE 
Tt THAT HE IS EXECUTED AT ONG. 
iia fai | Be Fl 6 


MOMENTS LATER... 
4 


PRINCESS I WANT TO SEE ARE YOU 
f THE NEW PRISON- GOING TO TAKE 
ER, ATONCES ME TO HIS Cé&Lt 
® IRON Taw? | «+. 
I-I CANNOT 
POSSIBLY... 


I CAN LOOK OLIT AFTER 
MY OWN SAFETY! NOW 
OPEN THAT DOORS 


I WOULD RATHER SPEND 
THESE LAST HOURS 


SAVAGE 15 MY) 
DISMAL FINAL MEAL. Z BROTHER! 


I TOL? _YOU IT WAS NOT SAFE TO REMAIN 
ALONE IN HERE WITH THIS... THIS BARBARIANS 


BUT I AM ONLY A LOWLY GUAR: NOW GO! PLEASE! FOR IF _THE KING WERE TO 
SO YOLI WOULD NOT 2/S7EN. CEARN OF THIS INCIDENT HE WEEE CHAIN 
} ME IN DC ARE ME ee 2, betel id 


iG 


“ THE WOMEN IN THIS GOD-FORSAKEN 
" KAINGZOM ARE THE SAME AS WOMEN 
EVERYWHERE / 


PERHAPS MY PROUD FILLY 
THOUGHT MY DUNGEON 
CELL TOO INHOSPIT¢ 

AND WOULD RATHER WE 
RENEWED QUR 


WATER? FOR YOU HA HAHA! YOU CAN'T DRINK \ | WV 3 Do WOT LIKE THIS 
WATER, IRON FACE! IT WOULD MAKE*YOuIR i { KNIFE ATALLIITIS 
BEAR- TRAP RUST/ HAY HA HA! VERY POORLY BALANCED! @ 


& POORLY BALANCED DAGGER 1S ALWAYS UNDE PEND: 
ABLE FOR FIGHTING AT CLOSE QUARTERS! 
z J =, 
“> i 
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~ eS i) 73 ee 


AY 


{Hey You! GET BACK INTO THAT CELL! 
mR Say .., Wale 

Cy ido 

) q H 
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FIGHTER 
NEED: 
SOMETHING 


BY THE GREAT 
MACHINE! T 


‘iD 
INSIDE THAT 


DUNGEON! © 


IRONJAW lives on 
an Earth of the far distant 
future. A. world long-ago 
ravaged by atomic warfare. 
A world of strange beasts 
and dark, forbidding se- 
crets. A world where savag- 
ery reigns. 

Naturally, we don't 
want to get ahead of our- 
selves. Details of this Brave 
New World, native cus- 
toms, the different civiliza- 
tions and so forth, will all 
be revealed in subsequent 
issues. Subtle references 
(such as to The Great 
Machine) will be elaborated 
upon, and we're certain 
you'll be blown away by 
what we've gotin'store. . 

IRONJAW was cre- 
ated and scripted by author 
Michael Fleisher. Mike has 
long been one of comics’ 
most sought-after pros, 
dividing his time between’ 
scripting the adventures of 
such characters as THE 
SPECTRE and JONAH HEX 
for our competition, and 
writing hardcover reference 
books. It was his idea to 
4 create a barbarian character 
different from any other 
currently on the market, 
and we think’he has suc- 
ceeded most thoroughly! 

IRONJAW, unlike 
most other comic book 
characters, is areal human 
being. What he thinks, 
what he says, how he 
reacts are all gauged by 
what Mike feels areal man, 
| placed in that same situa- 
tion, would do. This phil- 
osophy has been a trade- 
mark of Mike's for years, 

8 one of the things that has 
earned him his deserved 
reputation as an innovator. 
It also got him top script- 
ing honors with Atlas, writ- 
ing THE BRUTE, THE 
CHAMELEON, MORLOCK 
2001, THE GRIM GHOST, 
and, of course, IRONJAW 
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Perhaps you not- 
iced our cover drawing by 
Neal Adams. Neal is the . 
busiest, most sought-after 
artist in the business, and 
we were able to get only 
this single illustration from 
him. So'the interior art, was 
placed in the capable 
hands of Mike Sekowsky 
and Jack Abel. Mike is 
well-known for his powef+ 
ful, flowing visuals, while 
the bold strokes of Abel's 
inking are world-renowned. 
As we're keeping both guys 
busy on other projects, 
IRONJAW #2 will be illus 
trated by Pablo Marcos. . 
Pablo began his career ile 
lustrating horror maga- 
zines. And if you take a 
peek at Atlas’ trio of large 
size black-and white 
comics, you'll see why 
Pablo is one of the hottest 
talents in the industry. He 
moved.quickly into color, 
illustrating comics for 
Marvel, books such as 
CONAN and DR. 
STRANGE, and. he’s now 
an Atlas regular. We think 
his work on IRONJAW #2 
brings Mike Fleisher’s 
story to vivid, brutal life! 

Next issue, you'll 
discover the secret of 
IRONJAW’S birthmark, and 
be witness to a slam-bang 
confrontation between our 
hero.and.an army of car- 
niverous bears! This, in the 
center of a vast arena while 
thousands of blood-thirsty 
spectators gaze on. It will 
conclude our two-part , 
adventure, after which we'll 
be sending IRONJAW ona 
journey both you and he 
will never forget! 

Meanwhile, let us 
know what you-thought of 
our first issue!.Send your 
comments to IRONJAW, 
c/o Seaboard Periodicals, 
717 Fifth Avenue, New 
York, New York 10022. 

See you next issuet 


